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HALVEI THE UNKNOWN. 

ACT FIRST. 

SCENE FIKST.— ^n Antechamber to a Ball Room^ in the > 
House of St. Claire, Large Jolding doors, c, open^ displaying 
baU, hrilMantly lighted up — a chair on stage. 

Music — Enter Jean, cautiously^ l« 

j£AK. I liaTen't been able to see master yet, and when I do 
see him, my infomubtion won't please him. Poor soul I since 
he has tnriMd jealous of his wife, all the happiness he used to 
ei]joy is gone, and yet he can't positiTely find out that c^e is 
ffimty. That's a very wonderful thing ! especially, considering 
ne has the advantage of having in his employ so shrewd and 
inquiring a mind as that poes^sed by Jean ldx)r6t ! But here 
he comes ! 

Enter St. Claike, r. 2 e. 

St. C. The guests are beginning to arrive, and I must be 
prepared to greet them with a smmng face, although my heart 
throbs with agony 1 Oh, Clara— Clara I were I but assured of 
your innocence— na^, did I but know for certain of your guilt 
—even that maddening discovery would be rdief to this dread- 
ful state of doubt, I cannot help harping on tibe odious th^e I 
When I know all, I may be an ol^eet of pity-Hsooner thou 
that, I'd— 

Jbak. Sir! 

St. C. (r.^ Hal you herel Now, sir, speak, has my wife 
been out agam to-day? 

Jean, (l.) All the morning, sb— while yoa were at your 
oflloe, die was absent from her home. 
' Sr. C. Great heaven I 
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Jeak When ahe returned, I oonld percdre she had been 
weeping. When she left the hoose, I had a great mind to 
lollow her, bat that joxx had forlndden me. 

St. C. You did right not to follow her— I will haye no 
spying upon my wife. Away! (going upi) 

Jean. I go, sir I (aside) TVliat a fortonate thing it is for 
master that he has got m his emjdoy so cleTer a aerrant. 

Exit, L. 

St. C. (advances) I will be satisfied — ay,'aud to-morrow shall 
decide me. She shall explain this mystery, or we part. She is 
here ! (goes Jm) 

Music — Enter Clab^. /rem the baU'room^^e has a letter in 
herJuauL 

Clara, (r.) Asnsoal! a note of excuse from D'Arville — H^ 
wife is ill I of course, she will not let JUm oome. 

St. C. She is very jealous of her husband ! 

Clara. Oh, yery— it is podtirely ridiculous to see it. He 
cannot speak to another woman without her fimcying that he 
is making loTe to her. What a Tory contemptible passbn 
jealousy is I 

St. C. Sometimes ; for instance, as in her ease; bat where 
a loving husband has reasonable cause to doubt his wife, it 
ceases to be contemptible, and in reality becomes asony. 

Clara, (aside) That was meant for me. Oh, wretched 
Claral thy dearly prized hapjdness totters to its &1L 

Enter Footman, l. 2 b. 
Footman. Monsieur and Madame D'Arville. (6oir5) 
St. C. D'Arvillel 
Clara. They are come, then. 

Enter D'Arvillb and Madams, l. 2 b. 

J&cit Footmak, l. 2 E. 

My dear madame— my dear or, I am charmed to see yoa. 

(all shake hands, 

St. C. After your note, this pleasure was uneiqpeoted. 

D^Ar. Why, my dear friend, yoa see— 

MADABfK. (interrupts) Yes, you see that afterwards I got 
a little better, and as my dear husband appeared to wish so 
particularly to come to your party this evenrng, why I resolved 
not to disappoint him. 

St. C. And quite right, too. 

Madame, (r.— cMu^e) I am certain he is oome here to see 

some woman. If I can find out whoit is, 1*11 tear her eyes out. 

(the other (hree have been talking toge^ier^ and now laugh. 
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Clasa. a moBt fiingalar and amusing being, certainly. 
Madame. Who is that, pray? 

Clara. Your friend Jogindt, who thinks every woman he 
Bees 18 in k>Ye with him, and talks of nothing but dancing I 
St. C. He quite amuses us ! We expect him here to-night. 
D'Ab. Then a bit of fun is certainly m store for us. 
St. C. Come, let us join the dances. Madame D'Anrille 
permit me— D'Arrille, take charge of my wife, 
(ifttftc— Madame takes St. Clair's anii--CLA»A ihat of 
D'Arvillk — ihey gar up^-^. Clair and Madams Jir«< ; 
they exeunt c, which the other two perceiviug^ come down 
^hastily, 
Clara, (apitated) Tell me, my friend, is there hope for 
me? 

D'Ar. Everything will be decided to«morrow. He has re- 
ceived your note, telling him to be^ at my office at twelve 
o'dock, and says he will be there. You call at one, and you 
shall know the result. 

Clara. Oh, what will become of me if he does not comply. 
My husband already suspects with jealous fear ; and if he leaves 
me I shallperish. 

D'Ab. Be composed^-rely on me— I have no doubt I can buy 
this villain's secrecy, (she weeps) Pray be calm, the more 
especially as I have something to tell you which will require all 
your fortitude. 
Clara, (starts) Ha I speak on 1 

D'Ar. He is watching, outside thisliouse, at this moment. 
Clara. He! who? 

D'Ar. The man you dread — ^I mean Hal— 
Clara, (interrupts hurriedly) Hush I mentiiMi not that 
name ! what can be his object ? 
D'Ar. 1 fear to get admittance to this house. 
Clara. Oh, Heaven I 

D^Ar. Be not alarmed ! I merely mentioned this drcom- 
stanee to prevent his unexpected presence from frightening 
▼ou. I do not myself think it possible for him to enter the 
house, for as I came in I cautioned the servants, most particu- 
larly, to be careful whom they admitted. 

Madame D'Arville appears^ c. — she starts, 

Madame. Ak>ne with Madame St. Claire! Why, it never 
can be she! 

Clara. Oh, my best, my only friend, how can I thank joa? 

Madame. Gracious me I 

D'Ar. It was to see you that I so particularly wished (o 
oome hither this evening. 

Madams. I shall burst I 
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D*Ar. Knowing that what I had to tell, would reliere 
your mind. 

Clara. Crenerous man ! a thousand thanks 1 

D'Ab. Let us now rejoin the duioers, lest our absence be 
noticed. My wife — 

Madame, (comes down, c, toith mock dignity) Is here! 

Clara. My dear Madame D*Aryille we were just about to 
enter the baU room. 

Madame. Were you, madame. (aside) But Til restrain 
myself, (very loudly) Ahem — ^ahem! (crosses i^) 

Clara, (aside) Another of her odd £t8 of jealousfy ! Til 
leave them — her husband will soothe her. Forgive my leaving 
you, but I must attend to my guests. Fray follow me to the 
ball ! Mtisic — Exit c. 

Madame. Now we are alone— now, sir, explain your ccm- 
d«ict. 

D'Ar. l^xplain what ccmduct, madame? 

Madame. Your conduct with regard to Madame St Claire. 

D'Ar. My conduct with reeard to Madame St. Claire? 
Well, that is easily explained, i am transacting some business 
for her. 

Madame. Transacting business, indeed ! 

D'Ar. y ery inrivate bilsineflB. ^ 

Madame, very private, no doubt. 

D'Ar. So private that it must not even be hinted at. 
Hark'ye, madame, a word in your ear. Tour causeless, sense- 
less jealousy not only renders me very imhappy, but actually 
injures my practice. 

Madame. I want to put a Atop to such |>ractice. 

D*Ar. You will put a stop to my practice as a lawyer, and 
that very soon, if you continue this practice of yours. 

Madame You quite neglect your poor wife. 

D'Ar. Pshaw! 

Madamb. Go gadding about to other women. 

D'Ar. I nefv^r roeak to otiier women except upon business. 

Madame. And tnive poor me at home by myself. 

D'Ar. I never go out without you. 

Madame. I am going to have an attack in the nerves. 

D'Ar. Oh, the devil! 

Madame. Now it's changing to hysterics. 

D'Ar. Oh, the doctor! (Madame screams) Now, now, my 
dear wi& ! 

Madams, (stops weeping suddenly) Why do yon neglect me, 
then? 

D'Ar. I don't neglect you. 

Madame. I tell you what, sir — (Jooinot sings wiihaut, l.) 
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D*Ar. Hush — hush! here comes Jogin6t. 

Madame. Well, well— then for the present I have done. 
But when I get you safe at home, won't I give you a good 
talking to? 

D'As. (sighs deeply") Oh, dear I 

Triftolemus. (without) Ay, ay, that will do — ^1*11 find my 
■way, I promise you. 

Enter Triftolemus Jogenot, l. 

'^ete am I — ^the delight of the saloons of Lyons— the envy of 
the men — the pet of the women — ^the— ah! (patronizingly) 
D'ArviUe, how do— how do ? ah, madame I salute you. (aside) 
That's one of the women who adores me. 

D'Ab. (aside) I shall be glad to get away. Jogindt, take 
.care of my wife, wUl you 1 I must return to the dancers. 

JErir, c. d. 

Madame, (aside) He's after some other woman now. 

Tripto. (aside) What a fool to leave me alone with his wife, 
-when he must know very well that the poor thing has got a 
penchant for me. She's looking at my leg— I'll exhibit. 

(hums carelessly and turns a pirouette, 

Madame, (aside) To leave me with such a monkey as that,. 
tool 

Tripto. (aside) She's smitten — ^I knew she. would be— go it 
again, Jogindt. (pirouettes again) 

^/Ladame^ (aside) The httle idiot is bewitched. Amid all 
my troubles, I cannot forbear laughing at him. 

Tripto. She smiles — I've made an impression. Now'sthe 
time for a grand coup de main. (faUs on one knee) Madame, I 
adore you. 

Madame. Sir! 

Tripto. Yes, I adore the ground you tread upon. 

Madame. Then really, sir, you had better tell my hus- 
band. 

Tripto. Tell her husband ! oh, yes, of course I shall do that— I 
mean of course I shan't do that. Now to play off my great gun ! 
Stay, madame, don't go away for a moment, I b^. 

Madame. Well, proceed, sir ! (aside) I may as well hj&ar 
what the coxcomb 1ms to say. 

Tripto. Then, madame, listen — ^your husband — 
' Madame. Yes, my husband — 

Tripto. Oh, I can't proceed — ^it's so affecting, (weeps) 

Madame. Good gracious ! 

TRiPto. You are an ill-used woman. 

Madame. What, have others perceived it ? 
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Tripto. The inconstancy of your husband — 

MADAMk. Everybody sees my unhappy situation, (aside) 
Eyen this booby* 

Tripto. (astde) Vm getting on swimmingly. Revenge yoctf • 
self in the proper way, most injured of women. 

Madame, (aside) This is the first time I was aware that 
other persons noticed the fact— it is now evident*— I am not 
deceived. 

Tripto. Deign to give me hope. 

Madame, (asideh I will! Well, Monaeur, you may hope, 

Tripo. (aside) A million of congratulations to myself. 

Madame. But let us part now. Farewell ! (after a pause* 
during which they look at each other) Farewell, clear Jogindt ! 
(aside) Fll humour this noodle until I have an opportunity of 
bringing him fiEice to face with my husband* Eont c. D. 

Tripto. It*s done — ^it's settled I of course it*8 done — decidedly 
it's settled. Where's the woman who can resist me, I should 
like to know — ^me, Andromache Jogindt. (Music unthin) They 
are dancing away. How mad the girls are — no doubt at my 
DOt being with them, ill let them see I'm here, to tantalise 
them. 

(goes up dancing and passes through c, out of sight — 
Guests are seen waltzing within^^Music at first piand^ 
ihen as Dangers appear^ forte — (h^ cross and exeunt^ and 
it (hen sinks into piano again^ till Ualvei speaks without, 
ihen changes into a short hurry as he enters. 

Halvei. (mOwui, l. d.) In the ball-room, say ye ! Well, 
no need to announce me. 

\Enters, dressed in handsome cloak and hat, his own rags 
beneath^ 

So, so I thanks to these admirable qualities, coolness and im- 
pudence, I have obtained entrance to this splendid mansion ; I 
was a Tfiamj long while about it, though ; and shouldn't have 
done it, after all, but for a devilish clever tridc. This fine doak 
and hat I contrived to borrow from the adjoining ante-room, 
where they were carelessly thrown over a chair back, near the 
oi>en window, beneath which, concealed among the bushes, I was 
lying in ambush. The old proverb truly says, ^^ Fine feathers 
make fine birds." Egad 1 I've found it so— -the slavies bowed 
and cringed as if I'd been a marquis or a duke. Well, on my 
honour, this is a very cozy, comfortable place, (sits) 1 reaUy 
think that my taste for comfort has been improved by seven years 
transportation. However, for the present, mum, about that. 
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Now, then, to reconnoitre. Ha ! (sees Joginot) Ha ! (hcuHly 
produce9 pistol) 111 not be taken to prison again without blood- 
shed, any how I 

Triftolemus Joginot comes down dancing^ from c. 

Tripto. (l\umming) La, la, la, la, la 1 Precious vexed the 
girls are, no doubt. Well, now IVe had my joke— now Tre 
set them all longing, now 1*11 go to delight them with m^ 
company, (aoes to doors inflate which are suddenly closed in hts 
face from behind) Hollo ! here — I say, that's polite-naome- 
body's ^ut my nose out of loint. Til revenge myself— I'U go 
^ay without another word, and leave them all to weep in du- 
appointment. (sees Halvei hiding behind cTiair) Ynij who 
t£ie devil ? ^Halvei, finding he is seen, rises) No, it's not the 
devil, but (Chord — ^Halvei rises behind the chair in his rags, 
and seats himself l. c^ I really believe it's one of his 
imps. 

jBUlvei. Good evening!. 

Tmpto. (r.) Good evening, (aside) It's a man, I believe, 
but I'm not exactly taken with his appearance. 

.Halvei. Come hither ! Can you keep a secret ? 

Trkpto. (j^de) What's commgnow? Oh, yes, I can. 

Halvei. Then hwrk'ye— don't you tell anybody that you've 
seen me here to-night. 

Tripto. Oh I (aside) He's a thief, come to rob the house. 

BCalvei. If you refuse to keep this secret — 

Tripto. Yes, if I refuse to keep this secret — ^weH — 

Halvei. Why, then — 

Trip. What then— ? 

Halvei. (the foregoing part of the dialogue in a whisper — loud 
and fiercely) You die I 

l&PTO. (staggers in r. comer) What did you say ! repeat 
that once again. 

Halvei. Whatl don't you understand me! listen, tben,-^ 
I have particular reasons tor wishing my presence to be kept a 
fl^exet^ and if you dare to speak of it, you die, sir, by my^biand. 

(presents'pistol 

Tripto. Eh? what— what, is it possible— di— die by your 

Halvei. You do, upon my soul I 

Tripto. Upon my soul, that's agreeable I to come to a friend'^ 
boose to spend a pleasant evening, and to be told by one of Ito 
partv that I'm to— (imitates) die by his hand ! 

Malvei. Decide! 

Tripto. I have I 
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Halvei. To keep the secret ! 

Tripto. YeBy after the conTincing reason you have A«rign^j 
I will keep the secret ; I may say I will keep it with my life. 
(aside) If I lose it, I shall k)6e my life. 

Halvei. Enough ! do me the favour to sit down there, and 
remain there for ten minutes — do you hear I {points pistol) 

Tripto. Yes, and I see, {alluding to pistol-sits^ i^ c.) 

Halvei. Remember 1 

Tripto. Remember I I couldn't forget, if I tried ! 

Halvei. *TiB well ! now to see if I can find the way to my 
lady's chamber. Clara, Pll wring thy heart— ay, and wring gold 
— ruddy gold firom it, too — ^Yet stay, monsieur — my dear mon- 
sieur, a thousand pardons ; I have not the honour of being 
known to you, and feel that I have acted somewhat mdeiy— 
you have kindly consented to remain in the chair for the space 
of ten minutes — ^the night is advancing, and the breeze is rathai( 
chilly. Permit me to attire you in this cloak and bat. {doa 
so) You're welcome, sir, as if they were your own. Nay, no 
refusal, {pistol) I insist upon it ; and now, one word at parting, 
my dear sir : As a man of honour, you are pledged to secreqr; 
If you should break that pledge, allow me once again to assure 
you that, though it willgrieve me much — ^yes, very much indeed^ 
JTll blow your brains out!! Efi>eak, you see, with perfect candour, 
as one gentleman should do in addressing anotner. And now, 
monsieur, I have the honour to be your most obedient— most 
devoted, and most humble slave. Aha — ^ahem I 

Exit R. Music — As soon as Tie is gone^ Joginot looks rofmd 
and runs out hastily ^ l. 1 B. — Lights down— {clear stage) 



SCENE SECOND.— ^» Ante-chamber to Clara's Bedroom. 
A circular scene — a large window, l. 1 Ij. before which are 
hanging curtains-^fhe chamber is elegantly fitted up — there 
are chairs, tables, handsome looking-alass, and a bureau^ 
R. 1 E. — R. 8 E. a door with practicable lochstage dark. 

Enter OcTAViE, from door, c, with two lighted candles — siage 

light. 

OCTAVKE. (puts lights on table) There ! all is prepared, and 
my mistress may go to bed as soon as ever she thinks fit ; and 
that, I dare say, will not be long first, so I'll wait in the bed- 
room, to be ready to attend upon her. Musics-Exit, d. c. 
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Halyei peeps in, door, R. 3 E., then enters cautiously, 

Halyei. This surely is her dressing-room and a devilish 
pretty snuggery it is, too I And so me lives here in luxury 
while I have been working at the galleys. It^s very wrong — 
very wrong it is. However, I possess the power to alter all 
this, and I mean to do it. What's this — a bureau I (opens it) 
Tine dresses— lace — a jewel box, I declare I (takes it) Tes, 
^ese must be jewels, (shakes it) How pretty they ring I Now, 
really, it is very silly of people to leave such valuable things 
about, and so many prowling vagabonds of thieves always on 
tiie look-out ! I shall take care of it for her. Ha, footsteps ! I 
must not be seen, (hastily pockets box and closes bureau) 
Wh^re can I hide? these curtains — what do they conceal? 
(runs up steps and draws them aside) A window — that's lucky I 
it is but a snort distance from the ground, so if the worst comes 
to the worst, I can jump out, and so escape that way. The 
sound again ! (Music — Hides behind the curtains) 

Enter Clara, r. 3 b. 

Clara. Our guests are fast depwrting^ My husband must 
oitertain those who yet remain^ while I seek the welcome quiet 
of my couch. Octavie—Octavie I what a whirl does this 
dneadfol secret create in my throbbing brain ! If it be not 
■ooii arranged, I fear I shall go frantic I Octavie 1 where does 
the girl linger ? 

Enter Octavie, d. c. 

OCTAVIB. I beg pardon, madame— bnt I think I was half 
asleep. 

Clara. I will go to bed now. 

Octavie. Very well, madame, all is ready, (goes d. f.) 

Halyei peeps from behind curtain on side nearest Clara. 

Halyel Clara I A Chord — He instantly disappears, 

Clara, (half screams) Great Heav^t That voice 1 heard 
y(Ki nothing? 

Octavie. Nothing, madame ! 

Clara. I must hav6 fieincied the dreadful sound, then. My 
mind is filled to overflowing with fearful imag^ngs. Show 
me to my room. 

(Music-^OoTAViE takes the candles, and goes to r. d. 3 e. — 
as Clara, who is stiU haif frighiened, turns to follow — 
Halyei peeps from behind curtains for a moment — Clara 
screams violently— Oat Avm puts candies down again, 
JuistUy, on table, runs to her, and supports her) 

B 
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OcTAviE. Oh,inadame, youareill! 

Claba. a sudden fSedntnesB — ^I am better now I Leave me— 

T^°^^ instantly. I have changed my mind — ^I will read for 
an hour. Leave me, Octavie— -when I have need of your ser- 
vices, I wiU ring. 

OcTAviK. Very well, madame. ExU^ r. 3 b. 

(ofter she is gone^ Clara pauses for a moment, and then, with 
9udden and hurried resolution, runs to door, and locks it 
u^ildly) 

i^LARA. Now for this dreadful interview ! Let me summon 
*« my resolution to face this hateful beine. Come forth ! if any 
«nseen man be lurking in the vicinity of the chamber of the 
we of Lyonnet St. Claire, let him now stand forth, and state 
™ purpose. 

A Chord — Halvei comes forward-^ she covers her eyes with her 
hands, 

Halvei. Behold him ! The wife of Lyonnet St. Claire f Ha, 
ha, ha ! you mean the concubine of St. Claire — ^his mistress ! 
his wife you are not. Wdl, well do you know you are the 
^^e of Halvei? 

Clara, (r,) They told me you were dead. 

Halvei. (c.) They told a very great lie, then — never wa« 
niore alive in all my Ufe than I am now. So fSar firom being 
^^^y I'm not even asleep. No, dearest, Tm alive, and wide 
awake. 

Clara. You were sent to the galleys for life. 

Halvei. That's very true, my love— but you see, IVe 
managed to escape. 

Clara. And have ventured to Lyons— the very place of all 
otbeFs where you are most likely to be recognised, and re- 
captured. 

Halvei. Til tell you how that is, Clara, my blessed little 
wife, {she shudders) Men can't live without food-^food ain't to 
be had without money — the only place where I am likely to 
get money is Lyons — ^to Lyons, therefore, am I come, running 
all the risks which, as you justly say, are here as plentiftil at 
need be— yet, Clara, hither did I com6, thinking how delighted 
my dear and amiable wife would be to see me. 

Clara. Wretch! 

Halvei. And behold, I find her married — ^married to ano« 
ther, to whom she has borne, as I am told, two lovely, blooming 
children, (pretends to weep) Yes, it's too true— she has forsaken 
me, and trampled on all tne generous feelings of my innocent 
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and tender nature ; and not content with this, she has had — 
Oh, misery ! e^ has had two children — by another father. Oh, 
'tis too much — 'tis heart rending I 

Claba. Halvei, betwen yon and me such words as these are 
folly I You never cared for me, nor I for you — you married 
me for my fortune. 

Halyei. Now, now, my life and soul, now don't say that — 
don't tax me with such mercenary motives— ^n't ; you really 
hurt my fedingek 

CxJLRA. Viihdn and hypocrite, still as you have ever been. I 
married you because my guardian insisted upon it, and fright- 
ened my timid nature with dreadful threats. I was a mere 
child when we were wedded. No sooner was my money in 
your possession, than I was neglected, or regarded as a puppet 
^— a few months at the gaming table served to dissipate my 
fortune — ^then came misery and destitution-^-crime followed — 
at last-— oh, honor 1 you committed murder. 

Halvei, My dearest love, why will you call things by such 
ugly names? Murder! 'lis true, the worthy old banker, of 
^whom I requested in ^e politest manner, the loan of his watcb, 
his purse, £c., refused to accommodate me ; and, 'tis true, that 
in the struggle which ensued, his venerable head received an 
awkward blow — ^but what then, dearest ? — ^he was very old — 
he was a good man too— his white hairs seemed the emblems 
of a pure and virtuous life ! — he was, indeed, on the high road 
to Heaven — ^I only helped him on his journey. Surely, my love, 
this was a Christian-like and charitable act ; and how was I 
rewarded ? 

Clara. Fortius most vile and cowardly murder, wretch, 
you were very properly sent to the galleys for life. 

Halvei. x es, and now I've very properly come out of the 
galleys, and, like a dutiful and loving husband, I've come to 
^laim my life. Come, Clara, give me a kiss. 

Clara. Villain, forbear 1 

Halvei. What, mustn't a man kiss his own wife ? Things 
are oome to a pretty pass, indeed 1 Well, we shall see how it 
will end I (takes three chairs and lies at full length along them) 
Here I shall stay all night. 

Clara. Oh, madness! 

Halvei. And I shall take very good care that no impudent 
scoundrel enters the room of my wife. 

Clara* What's to be done ? 

Halvei. Decidedly I'm no^ to be ** done." If Monsieur St 
Claire should present himself, I shall say to him, '^ Sir, that 
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woman is mj wi£»— let her deny it if she can. It is true die 
has been liTing with vou as your wife, but she ia not so. It is 
true she has two children, but they are bastards." 

Clara. Hold — ^in mercyjiold ! 

Halvei. (cooUy — sHU seated, c.) What will the world say 
when your perfidy is ei^poeed? The excuse of my death ! fi[^ 
ha, ha ! a pretext to shield you from punishment for breaking 
your marriage vow, and living in adultery. Come, I*n ^ 
candid with you ; I left the galleys with the firm reaokition to 
make your present position subseryient to my interests. Mon- 
sieur St. Claire is rich-^you understand — ^I'mpoor; of coarse, 
as he loves you so tenderly, he has every confidence in you. 
Cs&h, jewels, plate, are at your disposal, eh, dear ? 

Clara. What do you mean ? 

Halvei. In plain terms, this secret, on which your honour 
and happiness, nay, periiaps your very life depends, is id my 
keeping — make it worth my while to let it remain so— your 
^11^^79 you know, is glaring— it stares me in the face dear as 
the sun at noon day ; but were you to sprinkle gold dust in 
my eyes it might have the effect of closing Uiem. What, donH 
you comprehend me? — ^really, my dear, you have grown very 
stupid. I see, my language, like my dear wife^s love, must be 
quite unmistakeable. WeU, then, supply me from the funds of 
this St. Claire — in one word, steal from him enough to make 
life pleasant, and easy to me for the fiiture : or with the means 
which I possess, and which you dare not oppose, Til blast your 
reputation : and then, banished from this splendour, you will 
become as vile, poor, and as friendless as myself. 

Clara, (mth desperation) Monster! Pedplcsay that when 
a coward is so placed, that death must follow, uidess defence 
be made, the craven one fights with a tiger's fury — so it is with 
me — you torture my timid heart so with your fearful words, 
that you have changed me from the coward to the tigress. 

Halvei. Hah! 'pon my soul it seems so ! A tigress,, eh ?^ I 
have heard passionate men compared to lions, bears, axid 
wolves, but there's only one thing tnaVs like an angry woman, 
and that's the devil himself. 

Clara, (r. c.) Halvei, beware of me I Leave the house 
instantly — ^this very moment leave the house, or else, with 
frantic cries, I'll rouse it's inmates, and when they come, will 
at once denounce thee. Yes, I will say, there stiuids Halvei, 
he who has committed a thousand robberies, who murdered his 
benefactor, who was sentenced for Itfe to t^e galkys, who is an 
escaped convict — seize the assassin, And let mm be taken bac^ 
to his prison, (a pattse — he regards her mth perfect sang froxd 
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tmd hums a tune) Insulting villain I one moment longer, And 
111 keep my word. 

Halyei. Oh, no, my dailing, yon won't do anything of the 
'kind — ^for by so doing, you would ruin yourself. 

GiABA. I care not. Rather than live the slare of such a 
monster, I will risk everything — danger, disgrace — ay, death — 
Pll take the chance of aU. (crosses^ l.) 

Halyei. (aside, quickly) Ha, hold— -I have gone too far 
bere. And your children 1 

Claba. (l. — hursts into tears) My children! Oh, my 
children ! 

Halyei. Um, so fSar so good, (aside) Ay, that's the weapon ! 
there I have her safe. Cliua, are you yet to learn the fate of 
those unhappy, helpless, wretched bab€», whom the law calls 
*'' illegitimate." Though guiltless of thdr parents' crimes, it is 
the usage of our civilised and Christian land to treat them some- 
thing worse than dogs, as something far beneath their fellow- 
creatures in the scale of being. Dare you contemplate, even for 
a moment, what would be ypur cluldren's doom — ^and yours, 
were I to reveal your secret ? Listen — I'U paint to you those 
who would think you the proud and lawful wife of this St. 
Claire, will know and scorn you as his dishonoured and degraded 
mistress. Tour children, who are now so fondly caressed by all 
the crowd of parasites and sycophants that throng your gay 
saloons, will be avoided with disgust, and loatbine ; and more 
than aU, the man you call your husband, will thixik you only a 
desigping wretch, who, for the saka of his fortune, entrapped 
him into marriage — thus, undeceiv'd, his love will turn to nieite 
— he'll spurn you as a harbt from his doors, and your children 
will be left to starve and perish in the public streets. 

Claba. Oh, horroi^^honor — ^horror I (sinks into chair, c. — 
ii pause) 

Halyel Um! so feur so good. , I don't think she'll resist that 
pretty picture of domestic misery ! Come, my dear creature, 
you must see it will be wise to avoid this sad alternative. 
(Clara sobs) I hear, too, that your children are both girls — ^if 
80, it makes the matter worse. Alas, what will their sufferings 
be ? Poor things, I can't help weeping at the thought I 

(wipes his eyes. 

Claba.' Monster I fiend 1 torturer I Tou triumpn — ^my chil- 
dien conquer me I What is the amount of your demands for 
silence and absence ? 
Well, well — there, I'm anxious to oblige you in everything, so 

Halyei. First, come hither, and let me give you a chaste kiss 
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T ^re that up. Clara, it is not right that you, my unfaithfiJ' 
wife, should oe living in luxury, while I, your /at^A/^Z husband 
— since I've been in the galleys — should be steeped in the dr^ 
vi |H>verty. (she runs hastily to bureau — takes jewel box from 
tV, and comes down) Humpn ! I thought the cash would com« 
at last. 

Ci^RA. (jgives box) Here is gold, and matchless jewels too— 
take them — take them all — ^they form a little fortime. Go — 
1:0, without a moment's delay— I expect my husband every 
moment now. 

IIalvei. Your husband ! ha, ha^ ha ! 

Clara. Oh, go this instant I 

Halvei. I must have more than this ! 

Clara. You shall. 
^ Halvei. Tn England, as 1 have heard, a man will sell his 
rib for a shilling, but the price is higher here — I must have at 
least a thousand pounds for my blessed little wife — I cannot 
think of insulting her by valuing her charms at less. 

Clara. At twelve to-morrow, go to the advocate, Monsieur 
D'Arville, at the place I named in my note. 

Halvei, I will. 

Clara. Now go. How came you into this house? 

Halvei. I came tn through that door, but I shall go out 
through the widow for your sake as well as mine. It's better 
to avoid all impertinent questions. 

Clara. It is but a short distance from the ground. 

Halvei. Oh, I can manage it — it is a fine moonlight night. 
When I was escaping from the galleys I learnt a thing op two 
in the art of ch'mbing — don't you be alarmed, my dear, I'll 
take great care of myself, for your precious sake. Good m'ght. 
(aside) Now I'm off— yet no, I'll stay one minute, just to 
Have a peep at this Monsieur St. Clare. If it were not that 
he's better dressed than me, I'd wager a louis to a franc, that 
I'm much the better looking fellow of the two. She didn't 
think so — ^but, lord love her taste I Ha, footsteps ! Quick — 
these curtains will conceal me. • Music — Hides behind curtains. 

Clara, (looking round) Is the wretch gone? He is! 
Heaven be praised! How confused are my thoughts — how 
heated seems the chamber ! I fear I — I shall fiednt. (knocking 
at door) Come in. 'Tis St. Claire — in another moment I shaU 
be safely shielded in his arms, (knocking, r. d.) Ah, I have locked 
the door — ^I had forgotten that. How faint I am — I ahnoet 
fear I cannot find my way to it. 

(Soft Music till fall of drop, ending in a Chord — She attempts 
to go to door, but faints, and falls to the stage) 
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St. Claire, (without) Clara, Clara 1 (short pause) Open 
the door, Clara ! There is some mystery here. Open the door, 
else win I force it open. Clara! (door shakes — at last the 
loch breaks) 

JSttter St. Claire, OcxAriE, and Seryamtb, r. d. — they betray 
great surprise. 

What's this ? my wife insensible ! (raises her in his arms) 

OcTAViB. I feared my mistress was ill. 

St. C. Revive, my Clara ! (sJie revives slowly) 

Clara. Where am I? whose arms are these around me? 
Ha ! (screams violently) I remember — I remember ! Loose me 
4— loose me! I will not be held by you — I have already for- 
bidden yon to approach me. (struggles with St. Claire^ You 
' shall not separate me from my husband — I have done with you 
for ever. St. Claire! St, Claire ! why do you not come to 
•are your unhapp^r wife ? 

&r. C. (very quickly) My suspicions, then, are correct. 

Clara, (screams) That voice ! 'tis he ! My husband — my 
husband ! 

Music — She faints — he catches her in his arms. At this moment 
Halvei draws aside curtain to gaze at them — which he does 
unseen. The moonlight falls very strongly on his face and 
figure J and on stage, — Tableau. 

ENP OF ACT THE FIRST. 



ACT SECOND. 

SCENE FIRST.— /)MmM«'* Office^ Tables, ^-c.-^booka 
scattered about—three or four elegantly bound volumes con- 
tpicuous — windows, r. 1. B. — door, l. 2 E.— a large easy chair 
L. of table — another chair R. oy table-^at back, near c, a 
large screen, l. BeU rings. 

Enter Clkbx, followed by Jean, r. d. in F. 

Jean. Your master not arrived? 
Clerk. No, he is not. 
Jban. He is very late to day ? 
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Clerk. Heie. 

Jean, (aside) This is a poor stupid fellow I How thankful 
master ought to be for the treasure ne has got in Jean Merit 
1*11 wait a minute or two. 

Clerk. Very well, (goes to table and arranges papers) 

Jeak. There's an ignoramus 1 That fellow hasnH got tvo 
ideas to rub together. . Well, well, it would be ridicmouB to 
expect often to meet with such a man as Jean Mordt. Ahem 1 
Madame D'Arville as jealous as ever, eh? 

Clerk. I don't know — ^I never inquire into things that donH 
concern me. 

Jean. Well I declare — a regular pump ! I'll be bound the 
fellow knows no more of his master's secrets than I do of th* 
moon. Deary me ! he's quite a disgrace to the profession ! 

Clerk.' There's master. Crosses and eocits, r. d. f. 

Jean. A perfect spoon I (imitates) ^* 1 never inquire into 
things that don't concern me." The idiot I (produces letter) 
Here's a letter from my master to Monsieur D'Arville. I can't 
tiiink what it's about, (tries to peep into it) Confound aU the 
people that invent such twisting and twirling of the paper- 
give me the good old mode of folding letters — ^when a faithful 
servant, by means of a little invention and tact, might read 
every word in it without crumpling it in the least, (puts it t0 
his eye again) 

Enter D'Arville, hastily ^ r. d. f., followed hy Clerk — Jeax 
hastily changes position, 

D'Ar. (throwing cloak over chair hack^ R., hat on table) Mon- 
lieur St. Claire's servant waiting with a letter for me ? 

Clerk. Yes, sir. Exit^ r. 2 e. 

D'Ar. (comes down) Ah, Jean, it is you, I perceive. 

Jean. Sir, 1 have the honour to be Jean Mordt. (aside) 
And a very great honour I consider it to be. 

D'Ar. (takes letter) What has St. Claire to write to me 
about? We did not part until nearly three this morning, (opens 
letter and reads — during which Jean makes divers ejffbrjts to 
peep over his shoulder, and is nearly discovered) " I nniBt see 
you with as little delay as possible-^I have that to com- 
municate which will occasion you much grief.*' Hal *' Besides 
which, I need your professional assistance. Adieu.** Crood 
Heaven! what hasoccunqed? Surely he has not discovered— 
If it be so-^po or Madame St. Claire I You may go, Jean — 
tell your master I shall be at home all the afternoon. 

Jean. Very well, sir. (aside) He does not give me any 
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money— shabby fellow I As the old proverb tells us, "Like 
master, like man.'' They're a couple of persons utterly mi- 
worthy the notice of such a man as Jean Mor^t. 

Exit^ B. D. F. 
D^Ab. (sits in easy chair) This letter has vexed me much — 
I will read it over again. 

Enter Madame D'Arville, unobserved, R. d. f. 

Madame. I was going close in the neighbourhood, so thought 
I would just peep in and see if there was any woman with my 
husband. There he is — quite alone — that's right. 

D'Ajt. I cannot understand it. 

Madame, (aside) What's he pondering over ? 

D'Ab. Poor Clara! 

Madame, (aside) Clara ! my suspicions revive. 

D'Ab. If St. Claire should ever discover the secret, it will 
minher. 

Madame, (aside) Oh dear, I do feel so faint. 

D'Ab. Matters must be put in train to-day. When she 
oomes here -we will endeavour to effect an arrangement. 

Madame. So, she's coming here to-day, is she ? Very well 
-—then, please tiie pigs, I'll make one of that party. , 

She goes ouU unseen^ r. d. f. 

D'Ab. Every moment I expect my unwelcome visitor. I 
must be firm with him. (a tap at door, b.) Come in. 'Tis he^ 

(Music — He sits L. of table. 

Chord — Enter Halvei, b. d. f. 

Halyei. Good morning— nice day ? 

D'Ab. Very. 

Halyei. (puts his cap on table, b.) Are you pretty well this 
morning ? (sits opposite to D'Arville) 

D'Ab. Quite so I 

Halyei. Do you know who I am ? 

D'Ab. I can guess I 

Halyei. Here is a letter I have received from Madame St. 
Claire, as ^e is called^ha, ha, ha !— directing me to come 
hither. 

D'Ab. (rises and comes forward, L.J It is her writing ; this, 
then, is, as I suspected, the man she dreads. He is no doubt, a 
thorough ruffian. I hardly know how to deal with him — with 
everything to gain and nought to lose, except a miserable life, 
which, in his present state, is scarcely worth preserving, he 
is prepared for any desperate stoke. Well, caution--- caution 
and coolness are my weapons. Money is assuredly his object, 
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bat in thos seeking to obtain it, he places himself in a posttJon 
80 perilous that he will certainly be glad to come to my terms. 
Yes, yes, l,now see the policy to be pursued. 

(crosses to R., and goes stage to resume his seat — During tto 
speech, Halvei rises, looks at hooks on table and seats 
himself in the easy chair — D'Arville going to sit doum and 
finds him in the cnair, 

D'Ar. How! 

Halvei. (l. of table) Oh, dear 1 Tm afraid I've got your 
chair— pray take it — ^nay, I beg you will — ^well just as you 
please. As you wish it so much, why. Til e^en keep it. 
(D'Arvilj-e turns away and sits r. of toftfe— ««c?c) He must 
see, in spite of my clothes, that in manners I^m a perfect gen* 
tlemen. 

D'Ar. (sits R.) Hark^ye sir, we^ll proceed to IrasineflB at 
once. 

Halvei. With the greatest pleasure in life. 

D*Ar. By a very singular misfortune, Madame St. Claire 
was marriei to you previously to her wedding Monsieur St^ 
Claire. Everybody thought and reported that you were dd!td. 

Halvei. Oh, yes, I know it was reported so, but dear sir, 
allow me to remind you of the old saying, " Common report is 
a common liar.*' In this case, you see, I am not only alive, 
but believe me, if I knew the author of the falsehood, I would 
be kicking also. 

D'Ar. Well, sir, be that as it may your wife believed you to 
be dead, and thinking so, contracted a second marriage. You, 
however, are still living, and now seek to force money from her 
to keep this dreadful secret ; ^e has confided her case to me, 
and, unfortunately, I see no way of extricating her from the 
difficulty but by purchasing your secrecy. 

Halvei. Sir, you are one of the most sensible men I ever 
had the pleasure to converse with — an ornament to the law. 

D'Ar. (slowly and deliberately) Now, in one word, what is 
the lowest sum you will take to keep this secret ? 

Halvei. Well, well, thaVs business-like and above-board— 
you are frank and fair in your questions — I like you for it, and 
will be equally frank and reasonable in my demands, therefore 
say at once — um — twenty thouswid pounds. 

D'Ar. What 1 twenty thousand potmds ! ha, ha, ha ! 

(laughs loudly, 

Halvei. Eh-^what ? I ijee you^re overjoyed to find I name 
so low a figure— well, never mind, I told you I'd be reasonable, 
and now you find me generous, don't you? ha, ha, ha ! You 
see I can even join you in your mirth — ^ha, ha, ha 1 
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P*Ar. (laughs) You're a funny fellow. 

Halvei. Ain't I? 

D'Ar. (becomes suddenly serious) Now, Monsienr Halve! — 
or whaterer name you call yourself— hear my reply — u^n 
eondition of your quitting Lyons instantly, and nerer returmng 
tp it, and of your neither by word or deed making your exis- 
tence luiown to anybody I will allow you ah annuity of sixty 
pounds a-year, to be paid quarterly. 

Halvei. (starts up) What I *' Sixty pounds a-year !" Si" 
oxty ! ^^ to be paid quarterly — " to live for three months upon 
a begffarly fifteen pounds. My good sir, are you perfectly 
ri^t here, in your upper region, or are you trying, in your 
torn, to be ** a ftmny fellow !" sixty pounds a-year — why, it 
wouldn't buy me champagne and cigars, much less afford to 
keep a cab and tiger. You're joking with me. 

D'Ar. Sir, I am serious, I assure you. 

Halvei. You are, sir ! then I assure you I'm astonished at 
your impudence. You hare the cheek of the devil, sir. What, 
six^ pounds I sir, it's an insult. I'll be off to St. Claire a^ 
once, and claim my blessed little wife. 

D'Ar. (quietly sittina in easy chair, r. of table) Hold I not 
so fast, my friend! allow yourself time to think. You will 
accept my offer? 

Halvei. I will not. 

D'Ar. You wiU ! 

Halvei. I won't ! 

D'Ar. I tell you, sir, you will ! 

Halvei. I tell you, sir, I'll be d— d if I do, though ! 

D'Ar. You had better not be too hasty in your dedidon. 
Bemember, I know ydu to be as devoid of <»sh as you are of 
tooBcience, principle, or honesty, 

Halvei. And is it for you, a lawyer, to lecture me on 
iMmesty ? Ah, here's the old tale, '« The pot calling the kettle.'^ 
AJ^bfOil 

D'Ar. Consider-Hsdxty pounds a-year to be paid quarterly, 
inid the first quarter in advance — ^there now ; out mark this, 
•imh I (ridng and coming down^ o.) Come nearer and observcf 
my words, u you refuse this proposal, I will instantly send 
ibr an officer of police and give you into his custody as a con- 
deomed murderer and escaped felon. 

Halvei. (l. c.) You don't mean thatl 

D'Ar. I do, indeedl You will then be led back to the 
Ijalkys without an hour's delay, and we shaJl be troubled with 
yoa no longer. 

Halvei. (laughs) Ha, ha, ha ! I see you are joking— Ha, ha! 
dvnme, you're a merry fellow. 
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D'Ar. Ain't I? 

Halvei. Oh, yes, you are, indeed I 

D*Ar. But at the present moment I am particulariy comic. 

Halvei. Amazingly — a perfect screamer. K yoa were on 
the stage, you'd conyulse a whole audience. 

D'Ar. Tou think so, eh? What, make a whole thealM 
)augh? 

Halvei. ** I believe you, my boy !'* there^s no reiedstiiiff yon. 

D'Ar. Well, you shall see. (stemly and dbnq>thi) Wffl you 
acc^t my offer ? your answer m one word — 

Halvei. (in the same tone) In one word — ^^ No P* 

(crosses to Jk. 

D'Ab. (goes up stage^ r. c.) Here — ^Adrian I Adrian I 

(caOing ojf, l. d. f. 

Haltei. Who the devil's Adrian ? 

D'Ar. Adrian I 

Halvei. What are you about now? 

D'Ar. I am going to send one of my clerks for the pdioe, 
that you may l^ ti^en off at once. Adrian — ^where is thii 
Adrian? (stamping) 

Halvei. (stamping also) Ah, where is this Adrian? 

Enter Clerk, r. 2 e. 

Clerk. Did you call, sir? 

D'Ar. (c.) I did I go with all possible speed to— 

Halvei. (crosses c, between fhem) Here, I say-— don^t be so 
fest — give a man time to think. 

D'Ar. (r. c.) Not another moment — ^you have declined my 
offer. Now, Adrian, go— 

Halvei. No, Adri^ (crosses c.) stop, stop I Perhaps I 
may accept your offer. 

D'Ar. Tou must be quick then. 

Halvei. You said the first quarter was to be paid in ad- 
vance. 

D'Ar. I did ! (goes up to l., of table) 

EUlvei. (aside) That's something ; and besides the jewels 
I extorted from her last night — those he knows nothing about. 
Well, I consent — I agree — I accept your offer. 

D'Ar. Enough I never mind, then, Adrian — you may go V 

Halvei. Yes, you may go, Adrian, and you needn't come 
back again— I don't want to see you any more. Grood bye, 
Adrian — ^take care of yourself. 

Exit Clerk, r. 2 e. — as he turns his back, Halvei takes Af> 
handkerchief, 

D'Ar. You know the conditions attached to our bargain. 
You leave Lyons to-night, and France to-morrow. 
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Halvei. Sir, I have given my word, and TU keep it like a 
man of honour, (aside) Walker I 

D*Ar. Then I will fetch you the money and the deed to dgn. 

Exit L. D. 2 E. 

Halvei. Now, here's a regular rascally swindle, to sell one's 
blessed little wife, for such a sum as that ! she oiu^ht to have 
fetched fiye times as much ; and so she should and would only 
for this infernal lawyer, who appears to know too much of my 
affiurs. If there is one creature on the face of the earth, for 
whom, more than for any other, I have a supreme abhorrence, 
it is a paltry, pettifogging lawyer ; a humbug whose fingers are 
alwiiys meddling with things that don't belong to him. (talcing 
up a hooh) What have we here ? " Hints on Etiquette." Urn 
— ha I no doubt a very useful book. When a good hint is 
offered to a man of sense, he always takes it. (pockets it — sees 
D^ArmlWs chak) That's a nice cloak, (puts it on) and hat to 
match, by Jove. There, now I look respectable. Now, really, I 
am sadly in want of these things, and the lawyer can very 
well afford to spare them. Eh ? here he comes. 

(hastily throws them off. 

Enter D'Arville, l. d. 2 b. 

My dear sir, have you brought the cash ? 

b'AR. I have ! there is the money — ^here's pen and ink — now 
sign this document. What are you looking at ? 

Halvei. This pen — it being a strong resemblance to myself. 

D'Ar. How bo? 

Halvei. Why, it's quite out of feather. There — ^there's the 
pap^ signed. (D'Arville turns his hack to him for a woment 
^to pruse the paper) My conscience still keeps whispering, 
«^Steal this cloak and hat." 

D'Ar. (rising and advancing to front of stage^ L.) Then are 
my dearest wishes gratified. Clara St. Claire is saved I but 
let me acain peruse the stipulation, (reading paper^ his back to 
Halvei) 

Halvei. (aside) Now— now's the time— and ere to-ni^ht, 
the sum shall be doubled at the gaming-table. Good mornmg, 
McttiBiear D'Arville ! (D'Arville waves his hand haughtily) I 
-wiflh you healtii and happiness. I shall remember this inter- 
view as one of pleasure and profit, (aside) I wish you a nice 
new hat and cloak. Music — Takes them and exits, r. d. f. 

D'Ar. He IS gone at last, and this most disagreeable affair is 
at length settled. How delighted will the poor lady be to hear 
of this. 

Madame D'Arville. (peeps in, r. d. f.) I wonder if 
flhe'^B come yet. 
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D'Ar. (turns suddenly) Ah, who is that at the door? Wby, 
is it possible — my wife I 

Madame D'arville enters, 

Madame. Yes, D' Arville, it is your poor neglected wife. 

D'Ar. Zounds ! now we are going to have another scene. 

Madame, (looking round room) I don't see anything of her. 

D'Ar. What are you looking round for, madame ? Do you 
fancy I have a mistress here ? Perhaps you would like to look 
into the wafer box and the inkstand ? 

Madame. D'Arville, you are a —a — a monster. 

D'Ar. Madame, you're a jealous, silly woman, (aside) Egad, 
I hope Madame St. Claire will not come while she is here. 
Madame, I must request you not to disturb me in my profession, 
and beg you will retire. 

Madame, (aside) He is disturbed, and wishes me to go, but 
I shan't, (bell rings) This is she, no doubt. D'Arville^ some 
one rings for you. 

D'Ar. Do you think 1 am deaf, madame ? If it be she — 

Enter Joginot, r. d. f. 

JoGiNOT. Ah, my friend, good day — ^good day! What 
Madame D'Arville here! Madame, I salute you — ^the plea- 
sure of seeing you here was unexpected by me. What a 
pleasant party we had last night ! Such dancing ! 

(hums and dotnces. 

Madame, (aside) Now to confront my guilty husband with 

this man, who knows of his excesses. Monsieur d'Arville, you 

have frequently told me, when I have been reproaching you 

with unfaithfulness, which, Heaven knows I do very frequently. 

(sighs. 
D'Ar. (sighs) Heaven knows you do. 

Madame. You have often said, " prove my inconstancy — " 
I now can do so. I have now a witness to the fact of your 
guilt. 

D'Ar. You have? 

Madame. I have! behold him. (Triptolemus has danced 
up to the top of the stage^ but when he hears her say this, he 
betrays fear, and goes behind the screen) Ah! where is he 
gone to ? 
D'Ar. The woman's mad ! 

(at this moment Triptolemus put<i his head a little way 
beyond screen to peep, but instantly withdraws it — she see9 
him, 
Madame. Ah, there he is — ^there he is ! I see him-^^ see 
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Uml (runs behind screen and brings him forward^ c. ver^ 
^f^^wiUm^ly) Behold bim — behold this yirtuons witnees of your 
^iKnrmities. 

D*Ar. Monsieur Jogindt ! explain, sir — what does all this 
mean? 

Tbipto. Upon my life, I don't know, (aside) If he finds out 
what rye been saying about him, he'll shoot me. 

Madame. Not know ! Why, Monsieur Jogi nt, don't you 
remember what you told me last night about my husband. 

Tripto. Can't remember a word about it. Did I say any- 
thing about him ? 

Madame. Did you say ! you're a pretty specimen of candour, 

Jou are. A very nice pair, truly. I'm a miserable woman — 
•m a deserted, unhappy, betrayed, forlorn, dejected, heart- 
broken, wretched, friendless female. 

Bursts into tears and exits angrily, r. d. f, 

D'Ar. Monsieur Jogindt, what have you been saymg to my 
wife? 

Tripto. Why, really I can hardly tell you. (aside) Can't 
tell at all, but your wife is so very jealous. 

D'Ar. That's very true. 

Tripto. That she really mistakes one thing for another. 

D'Ar. That's true again. But now she is really gone, and I 
may commence business. Have you any business with me, 
Monsieur Jogindt? 

Tripto. Indeed, I have, a precious piece of business, too. I 
want your professional advice upon a matter affecting my peace 
of mind — ^I may say affecting my life. 

D*Ar. Is it possible ? sit down, (they sit) 

Tripto. Listen with all your ears. Last night, while we 
were at the party at Monsieur de St. Claire's, in the ante- 
chamber to the bail-room — 

D'Ar. Well? 

Tripto. No, it was not well — it was very iH. In that room 
I encountered a man. 

D'Atti Pshaw 1 

Tripto. No, it wasn't pshaw— but exactly what I tell you. 
A man — but not- a man wno had come there by invitation. 

D'Ar. Ah I 

Tripto. Of that I am sure I 

D'Ar. How do you know ? 

Tripto. His appearance — his manner convinced me of it. 
Why, sir, he was a regular ruffian, as big as a giant, with a pistol 
as long as a cannon — and he was as near as possible murdering 
' me! 

D'Ar. I see it all — ^the villain Halve!, then, did, after all, 
gain admittance. Do you think any other person saw him ? 
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Tripto. No, I do not ! 

D^Ar. Have you mentioned this to any person ? 

Tripto. Not until this moment. 

D'Ar. {aside) This secret must be kept, for Madame St. 
Claire's sake. Jogindt, can you keep a secret ? 

Tripto. Oh dear, yes I 

D'Ar. Then keep this secret. Eeveal to no one that you have 
seen this man. 

Tripto. Oh, you think I had better not ? 

D'Ar. Decidedly. I speak not merely a^ a lawyer, but as a 
friend, for many reasons — ^for your own sake do not. 

Tripto. For my own sake? why, you don't go for to sup- 
pose that there is really any danger ? 

D'Ar. I am certain of it I 

Tripto. Oh, laud ! what a Tisitation to befal a man. 

D'Ar. In fact, Jogindt, if you mention this to any one, you 
will die. 

Tripto. Die I 

D'Ar. (me*) Yes, you will perish by my hand. (Tripto- 
LEMUS "han half risen, out note;, quite overpowered, sinks hack 
into chair) Forget not my words, for your fate is involved in 
them. Remain here a few minutes, and I will return. 

Music-^Exit L. 2 k., as soon as Triptolbmus is ^ft solus, 
he looks round, and then runs out, r. g. 

Enter D'Arville, l. 2 e. 

D'Ar. And now. Monsieur Jogindt— Ah, gone ? ha, ha, ha ! 
Pve frightened him famously, and by so doing have done two 
things. Firstly, I have secured the secret, and secondly I have 
punuhed him for whatever he said about me to my wife, (bell) 
Another visitor— this must be Madame St. Claire I 
Enter Clara, r. c. 

My dearest madame, you are welcome. 

Clara. My generous friend, your manner and countenance 
give me fresh hopes. What has been done? 

D'Ar. It is now in my power to set your mind at rest. All 
is arranged. The villain Halvei leaves Lyons to-night — to- 
morrow France for ever. 

Clara. Oh, joy unutterable ! my husband — my children thus 
restored to me — the dreadful cloud dissipated— joy comes back 
once more to my sinking heart, and paints the future with 
the hues of bliss. Oh, my friend, how can I sufficiently repay 
youf 

D'Ar. Sa^ not one word. I am sufficiently repaid by the 
approving dictates of my conscience. 
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St. Clairb. (without) D'Arville, are you within ? 
Clara, (screams and becomes agitated) My husband f 
D*Ab. He enters ! yon room — 
Claba. I cannot reach, it. The screen I (hides behind it) 

Enter St. Claibe, r. 

St. C. D'Arville, do I disturb you ? 

D'Ar. Oh, no, not in the leietst. (aside) If he sees her — finds 
that her constant visits have been to this house, what may he 
not suspect ? 

St. C. I fancied I heard the voice of a female as I opened 
the door — you look a little confused, D'Arville. Well, well, I 
will no longer speak of this — I have no right to pry into your 
affairs, but have myself a dreadful secret to coxifide to you, 
D*Ar^e ; I have discovered the inconstancy of my wife. 

D'Ar. Great Heaven ! 

St. C. Yes, the mother of my children — my poor innocent 
babes ! the mistress of my once happy home — the idolised of 
my heart — encourages the visits — ^goes to some place to meet 
another man. 

D'Ar. St. Claire, this cannot be ! 

St. C. D'Arville, this is I it is so. From her. own uncon- 
scious lips I have heard this dreadful truth. All last night she 
murmured in her deep ; and though I think she bitterly regrets 
the deed which cannot be recalled, yet still that de^ has been 
committed, and she and I must part. (Clara starts and 
half screams) Ha I is there any person in l^e room with us ? 

D'Ar. No, no, no one ! 

St. C. Hear me, D'Arville, and do not interrupt me — the worst 
part of this sad story is to come. D'Arville-rK)n, misery, that I 
must confess it! D'Arville, this heartless destroyer of mv 
honour— this base deceiver of a fond, trusting, doting husband, 
is still, still the adored of my heart. (Clara sobs) Oh, humi- 
liating confession I — this being who could quit my arms to so 
to those of another — ^is still most madly loved by me. If I did 
but know the man who has torn her fh>m me, I would hunt 
him through the world, nor pause for food or rest until upon 
his false, assassin- Hke heart I had done ample justice, (crosses l. 

D'Ar. St. Claire, be calm I (aside) If he finds his wife 
behind the screen and suspects me, a fine chance I shall have. 

St. C. Let me finish this interview. When I married Clara 
she was very poor— her fortune, as you know, had been dis8i>r 
pated by a swmdler named Halvei, who had married her for her 
money, who afterwards eommitted murder and died at the 
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gallers. Nofir, croeDy as she has deoeiTed me — mnch as she 
has dishoDOoied me aiid my chDdren, I wooUl sooDer want 
l»iead myself than know that she felt Ixdng penury^ tonch, 
t berefi^e I wish yon to draw oat a deed, by means of which I 
may settle on her a small annnhy soffident to piofide for her 
wants, and I will sign it tins afternoon. To-night I leave 
Lyons for ever. My children go with me — she mnst never see 
either them or I again. {Music — Dmrimg all this Clara has 
Jreen sobbing^ hut her agiiation becomes riojenf, and how she faints 
and /alls on stage^ being partly seen bg the Audience) *Arville , 
yon have deceived me. There is a woman behind that screen. 

D'Ar. There is — I coold not hdp it. Retire to this room — 
I will explain all when she is gcme. 

St. C. But she has funted, and needs instant aid I 

(offers to go towards her — he stops him. 

D'Ar. Ko, no, she is thewife of one of my best clients — ^I 
am pledged, even sworn to secrecy. Betire, I beg — on your 
honour I depend. 

(during aU this he has been preventing St. Claire ^ront guing 

towards Ciara, and has been hurrging him towards door, 

R. 2 K., to which they are now close — hurries him off, B. 2 e., 

and locks door. 

VU take very good care he doesnU come out again until his wife 

is gone. In lus present humour murder would ensue. (Music — 

Goes to Ciara, raises her, puts her on cliair, and holds rtnat- 

grette to her nose — she revives slowly) Poor Ikdy ! these events 

will kiU her! 

Enter Madame D'Artuxe, r. c, and seeing ihem, stands 
hornfied. 

Madame. He has some woman with him. 

Clara. (/oin/fyJ^Thank you—thank you ! 

Madame. It is her voice ! 

Clara. I am much better now. 

Madame. Better ! so she's been ill. 

D'Ar. You mnst depart instantly. 

Madame. So I should think ! 

D'Ab. Lest you be seen 1 

Madame, ^d that would be inconvenient 

Clara. I will go at once. Oh, D'Arville! (weeps) My 
husband 1 (crosses) 

Madame. She repents! (aloud) Wretched woman! (they 
start and turn) are you not ashamed of yourself? 

Clara. Madame! 

D'Ar. Madame, how dare you speak in this way*4K>w dare 
you intrude here ? 
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' Claba. Monsietir D'Arville, I see your wife hae one of her 
ridfctdoiis fits of jealousy in full play just now. I will there- 
fore l^ve you without further delay. Farewell — farewell. 
Madame, you — you will live to regret your silly suspicions. 
Oh, misery I what shall — what can I do to remove my husband's 
dreadful doubts ? Exit^ d. r: f. 

Madame. Matchless audacity! she actually scolds me instead 
of my scolding her. 
D'Ab. Now, madame, hear me — 
St. Claire, (within) D'ArviWel D'Arville! 
Madame. Gracious goodness ! Why, that's the voice of St. 
Claire. 

St. Claire, (within) You have locked the door — unlock it, 
and let me out. 

Madame. Locked the door ! So, he locks the husband into 
one room for the purpose of getting the wife alone by herself 
in another ! Well, I've heard of a good many things, but I 
never heard of such a thing as that before. 

(D'Arville U7ilocks door. 

Enter St. Claire, r. d. 2 e. door, 

D'Ar. (whispers to him) Hush, my wife is here I 

St. C. Was it she who fainted? 

D'Ar. (aside) Capital idea. Yes, it was. 

St. C. Madame, I hope you are better. 

D'Ar. (aside) Uh, zounds ! 

Madame, (aside) Better ! I'm in a maze— but I'U find my 
way out of it. Sir, you are wrong — the lady who was ill, was 
not me, although, I dare say, it answers his purpose to tell you 

-the lady who was ill — no doubt overpowed with remorse — 



D'Ar. Wife I 

Madame. Was Madame St. Claire. 

St. C. Madame St. Claire ! My wife — ^my wife I 

D'Ar. (aside to Madame) Fool — fool ! you will drive him 
mad — he will murder us both. 

Madame. Oh, dear — I hope not 1 

D'Ar. My wife, did you say ? 
. Madame. I'm not certain - 1 did not see her face — ^I might 
be mistaken — I think I am mistaken. 

St. C. (bitterly) Do you ? I'll to my home, and seek out 
this truth — perhaps she is here yet. (goes to screen and throws 
it down) No, the cunning lawyer has got her out. What's, 
this ? (picks up broken bracelet) A broken bracelet ! this cam 
from her arm, then, when she mnted and fell. 'Tis very lik 
one that my wife wears. This is an evidence! My brain whiil^ 
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and coDsciousDess totters to its base, (goes to table to take his 
hat^ which he had placed there, and sees the note given by Halyei 
to D^Aryille) a note, in my wife's handwriting, (snatchesy 
and reads hurriedly) "I will be at your house soon after 
noon." I am dishonoured, and by my bosom friend! perdition! 
D'Aryille — ^liar ! false coward ! (draws pistol — ^Madai^e 
screams) With thy heart's blood I wash out the blot upon my 
name. 
(Music — Darts towards D'Arville — Madame screams^ and 
stops him, c, by suddenly falling on her knees at his feet^ 
and clasping his legs) 
Madame. Mercy — ^mercy for my husband ! 
(St. Claire, finding that he cannot get away for a moment^ 
and that D'Aryillb is getting to the door to obtain assistanc 
fires at him — Madame, with a scream, suddenly forces his 
arm up, and the shot misses— Tahleauformed—Sv, Claire 
as described — Madame on her knees near him — D'Arville 
at door, L. 2 E., holding it partly open, as though calling 
for aid. 

END OF ACT THE SECOND. 
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ACT THIRD. 

SCENE FIRST.— T^c Gardens attached to (he House of St. 
Claire. A waU^ overgrown with ivy^ crosses stage at back^~ 
in centre of which^ is an antique doorway^-a flight of steps 
ascending to the gate^ whick opens on a terrace — Chairs, 
statues^ and flower vases. 

Enter Clara, followed by Jean, r. 

Jean. Tea, madame, my master has been ont all the morn- 
ing. 

Clara, (aside) Oat all the morning! I trust I escaped 
nndiscoveTea. 

Jean. And what is a very singolar thing is, that I haven^t 
the least idea where he is gone to. 

Clara. You ! why, how should you know anything about it ? 

Jean. Oh, madame, we clever people know everything. 
Though I say it myself, Monsieur St. Claire has a priceless 
jewel in Jean Mor^t, my most worthy self. 

Clara, (laughs) Upon my word, you have formed a most 
excellent opmion of yourself I perceive I 

Jean. Madame, all clever people do. We know our own 
worth, althoagh, too firequently, we are underrated by others. 
(aside) I flatter myself that was very well said. 

Clara. Leave me, sir. 

Jean. Madame, I obey, (aside) When I'm dead, they will 
feel the treasure they have lost. Exit, l. u. e. 

Clara. My husband approaches — there is something in his 
manner that Alls my soul with dread. Ah, now he is joined by 
that siUy fellow, Jogindt-^I could not bear that man's com- 
pany at this moment ! I will retire, and when he is gone, wiU 
meet St. Claire, and know my fate at once. Music^Exit, l. 

Enter St. Claire, impatiently, followed by Triptolemus, 

R. lE. 

St. C. Do you not hear me— do you not comprehend me ? I 
beg you will leave me, I desire to be alone. 

Tripto. I do hear you — I do comprehend you. But why 
don't you hear me — why don't you comprehend me in return ? 
Don't I tell you that I have a dreadful secret to confide to 
you. 

St. C. a secret I 

Tripto. A secret that's weighing me down to the earth, and 
keeping me sticking in the mud. Now only listen for a minute 
— it concerns you 
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St. C. Me! 

Tripto. Yes, you I I run a frightful risk in telling you. 

St. C. a risk? 

Tripto. Risk's the word. But I don't mind that, for I think 
you ought to know. 

St. C. Go pn. 

Trifto. Last night, in your house, I saw a man. 

St. C. There were many men there. 

Tripto. Ah, you mean the party — but your party is not the 
party I mean. I'm sure ho never was invited by you. 

St. C. Hal 

Tripto. Secrecy was evidently his object. 

St. C. Indeed ! 

Trii'to. For when he found that I saw him, he begged me 
to say nothing about his being there, in the most abject terms, 
and seemed very much frightened. 

St. C. Where did you see him ? 

Tripto. In the ante-chamber to the bull room, and he went 
through that door next to which stands the statue of Venus. 

St. C. (aside) The very way to my wife's dressing room. 
Ha, ha ! agitation of last night. This man, then, was her 
visitor, not mine. I would rather that her shame was kept 
secret if it be possible — still do I love her too well to desire her 
utter ruin. Harkye, Jogindt — have you mentioned this to any 
one? 

Tripto. Only to one person —the advocate, D'Arville. And 
only judge of my surprise, when he beseeched me to keep the 
matter secret. 

St. C. (bitterly) Of course he would. 

Tripto. Tes, actually went on his knees to me. 

St. C. No doubt. 

Tripto. No doubt ! (aside) Egad, I think he'd throw a very 
strong doubt upon it. 

St. C. Then now listen, sir — / likewise desire this circum- 
stance should not be named. 

Tripto. Oh, do you ? 

St. C. I do — and would recommend you, for your own sake, 
to be silent about it. 

Tripto. For my own sake I What, do you think there is 
any danger in mentioning it ? 

St. C. Great — imminent danger. 

Tripto. Oh, good gracious me I 

St. C. In fact, if you name it you will die. 

Tripto. Die! 

St. C. Yes, die — by my hand. 

Tripto. I'm half dead already. 
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St. C. You will be silent? 

Tripto. Silent as the grave— to which 1 am to go if I 
speak I 

St. C. Enough. Ah, my wife ! Stay here a few moments. 
{aside) I will go to meet her. 

Turns and goes up — as soon as Triptolemus sees that no one 
looks at him, he runs out hastily, r. 
She is here, (turns) Ah, the i^ot is gone ! Then here let us 
have our last interview. 

Enter Clara, l. u. e. — she comes down. 

Clara. Good morning, dear Lyonet. 

St. C. (bows) Good morning, madame. 

Clara. Madame ! You are cold and distant — ^have I 
offended you ? 

St. C. I have just heard a story of mingled crime and per- 
fidy, and desolation, which has soured my temper, and seared 
my heart. 

Clara. Where heard you this story? 

St. C. At D^Arville^s chambers. It is one of a female — a 
beloved wife— by her friends respected — by her husband adored, 
who, suffering grovelling passions to sway her once unspotted 
mind, forfeits her honour — her husband's honour, and what 
makes the circumstance still more appalling is, that the partner 
of her crime is that husband's dearest friend. 

Clara. Dreadful! (aside) Does he allude to me? If so, 
who, besides, does he now refer to ? 

St. C. I am glad to hear you think it dreadful. 

Clara. Is there one living being who would not think it so ? 
Oh, St. Claire, why do you regard me thus ? why are you so 
cold ? There is some mvstery in all this — tell me at once its 
meaning. Who is this female you have spoken of who thus 
degrades herself and her family — nay, her very sex ? — who is 
she? 

St. C. You I 

Clara. Me? 

St. C. You, Madame St. Claire — you, the wife of one whose 
honest name for centuries handed down to him, is now destined 
to be for ever sullied Fie, fie u^n you ! you are unfaithful ! 

Ci^RA. (passionately) St. Claire, you are the father of my 
darling girlch— I have sworn to honour and obey you — you are 
my husband— but if every sacred tie was boimd within you, if 
you were my father, brother, husband — ^all, and told me I bad 
broken my bridal vows, I would say as I do now to you — 'tit 
false, (crosses^ b.) 
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St. C. (franticdlly) Ha, ha, ha! well done — well done truly, 
lliat is what poets call the warmth of injured innocenoe. 
Ha, ha, ha! Answer me, madame — {fiercely) have you 
been to I)' Arville's chambers to-day ? You start, but do not 
speak — answer me, say you have not — do— do deny it — ^pray 
do. Ha, ha, ha ! ytw deny it ! 

Clara, (aside) miat — what will become of me ? 

St. C. You do not deny it then ? Come, there^s some sense 
of shame left still ! You have been there — my presence alarmed 
you — he secreted you behind a screen, there unseen, you heard 
my good intentions towards you, and remorse caused you to 
weep and faint. I am not unjust, you see— I admit you have 
remorse. Woman , when she has been as ffood as you haye been, 
rarely becomes bad all at once. Do you £ny this? Ha, ha, ha I 
not a word 1 you haTC but one bracelet, where did you lose the 
other ? Where I found it — in the chambers of Monsieur D'Ar- 
yille. (Clara half screams) There it is, I picked it up behind 
that screen — there^s damning evidence 1 

Clara. Lost — lost! 

St. C. {with letter) Here is your letter to D*ArTille appoint- 
ing to meet him at ms chambers. Ha, ha, ha I oh, you are a 
faithful wife. Now' take my solemn curse^ 

Clara. No, no, no--do not— do not curse me I {faUs at 'his 
feet) St. Claire, in those dreadful eyes I read my fate — ^I know 
*^I see I am to die — kill me, then — kilhme, for I am innocent, 
and innocence knows not death — kill me, St. Claire, if you 
desire it-^bnt let it be with your dagger, and not with your 
curse, (falls to stage) 

St. C. Rise, madame — you need not fear me, in that manner 
— I have no intention of doing a murder, (raises her) Tis true, 
that when I disooyered my miserable fate, I shomd, in the 
burst of my f^rantic transport, have killed Uie man who caused^ 
it, had I not been prevented. 

CjjiRA. Oh, my husband ! 

St. C. But 1*11 have his heart's blood yet, and that ere mid- 
night. 

Clara. To whom do yon allude ? 

St. C. To you paramour, D'Arville! 

Clara. As there is a heaven above, both he and I are 
innocent. 

St. C. Indeed ! I shall not murder him— we shall meet in 
equal combat. Perhaps he may kill me, and then you and he 
can liv honourably together. 

Mus c — Clara kne9U — St. Claire rushes out, l. — closed 
in by 
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SCENE SECOND.— Picturesque Street in Lyons— music to 
open scene — stage dark. (2nd grooves) 

Halyei enters wildly from l. — he is now dressed 
elegantly, 

Halyei. Eternal corses on such luck as that ! — ^black — ^black 
— ^black — ^nothing but black ! I thought the luck must surely 
change at last, staked heavily, and now have lost every- 
thing — money, jewels, the cash I receired from the advocate — 
all — all gone! What^s to be done now? what's this in my 
pocket ? I thought I had nothing left there ! (produces key) A 
key I how did I get possessed of this ? Ha ! 1 remember, ^tis 
the key to the garden gate of St. Claire's house ! I took it last 
night, thinking it might some time or other be of use. Lucky 
thought ! ril go there again — ^this will admit me to the garden, 
thence I can climb in at the window from whence I escaped 
last night. She has more money and more jewels— I am her 
lawfid husband — what's her propwty is mine. What's the use 
of getting married if you can't do as you like with your own 
wife ? I'U have 'em all, and then when I've strippwi her of 
ereiything, she can tell her husband. Poor devu I I won't 
trouble her any more I (Triptolemus sings and laughs within, 
L.) Some one comes I Ha, one of the fellows who has been win- 
ning from me. 

Enter Triptolemus ^om l., laughing. 

Aha, my chuckling friend, I'll spoil ydur erinning presently. 

Tripto. Well, I declare I how lucky I luive b^n — I've been 
winning all the evening, (crosses r.) 

Halyei. (aside) Yes, from me, and be cursed to you. 

Tripto. Never won so much before — really 'tis better to win 
than to lose, (crosses l.) 

Halyei. I should rather think it was, indeed! 

Tripto. In fact, when I look at this heavy purse and feel 
that it is securely mine, I may say it's delightful — ^it's-^ 

Halyei. Oh, damnably delightful, but as it happens they 
are not " securely yours." 

Tripto. But what struck me as being odd was that that 
dark-looking stranger who lost so much money, and who swore 
80 much about it, has been seen by me somewhere* before, but 
where— where was it ? I can't recollect. 

Halyei. I'll try to refresh your memory. There's no one 
about — I'll rob him. (comes down, r.) Hillo, my man ! 

Tripto. (trying to laugh) Hil-lo— my — ^boy! 

Halyei. (haughtily) Less familiarity, if you please— I pro- 
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sume you have a perfect recollection of having met me before 
this evening ? 

Tripto. Why, not exactly : and yet it somehow seema as 
if — 

Halvei. Precisely so ; it seems as if you had that honour, 
but don't remember where. I'll tell you, then — ^It was at the 
house of Monsieur St. Claire, where you were induced to enter 
into my confidence by this short, but most convincing argu- 
ment, (^shows pistol) 

Tripto. Oh, lord ! I know him now I and now I suppose 
I'm to " die by his hand" — unhappy wretch that I am — too well 
do I remember him — ^he's No. 1— Jionsieur D' Arville No. 2— 
Monsieur St. Claire No. 3, I shall be butchered three times 
over. 

Halvei. Now, sir, as I imagine you have had no reason to 
think me a man who, under any circumstances, will submit to be 
trifled with, T take the liberty of informing you that yon lutve 
won more money from me to-night than I can conveniently 
afford to part with — ^I'll trouble you therefore to hand it back 
again. 

Tripto. Eh, what? what's that you say?— return the money 
I have fairly won ? the devil I 

Halvei. If you do not return the money you have now^ 111 
" fairly" send you to the devil ! come I 

Tripto. Sir, sir ! 1 took you for a gentleman who would 
scorn to be guilty of an act like this. 

Halvei. I am guilty of it, though — you were mistaken— I 
took you for a fool — i'wi not mistaken. 

Tripto. Eh — what? oh, ah, I see— ^you're only jesting. 

Halvei. Oh, " only jesting," am I ? harkye, my friend — 
were I inclined for mirth, this is the joke that I'd be sure to 
crack, (touching Triptolemds's head) At present, howeveCt^J 
am not inclined for such childish fun. 

Tripto. Nor I, upon my soul, (touching his head) 

Halvei. So now at once to business— return my cash. 

Thipto. Your cash ! nay, have some conscience — (Halvei 
»hows a dagger) AVell, well, I suppose I must, but surely you'll 
allow me to retain a part — one purse— take half. 

Halvei. ^M— not a farthing less— tip ! One moment 
longer — 

Tripto. Oh, murder ! {falling on his knees) jjray don't be 
in such a hurry— I'll return the money this very instant ; but 
don't — don't look at me in that way — there — there's the money ^ 
Ah ! (gives him two purses, with a deep sigh) 

Halvei. Umph ! and this is all you have about you? 

Tripto. All! 
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Haitei. Yes, all I 

Tripto. What do you mean ? 

Halvei. My meaning's very plain. This is the cash you 
won of me ; but where is that you staked against it? 

Tripto. (trembling) Wh — why— in — in — my other poc— 
pocket. 

Halvei. Out with it, then. 

Tripto. Out with it ! why, what for ? 

Haltei. I want it. 

Tripto. (blubbering) So do I i (Halvei shows pistol) Oh, 
my precious life I 

Halvei. What, do you hesitate ? now mark me well. If 
that same precious life of yours is worth the paltry sum you 
have about you, deliver it up on the instant. If not, I'll 
first of sdl stab you to the heart, rifle your pockets of 
every single coin, then throw your wretched carcase in the 
river yonder. 

Tripto. (horrifad) N— no — ^pray do — don't! I— I'llgi — 
give you all my money— -i— -if you'll spare mjr life ! 

Halvei. Quick, then— don't keep me waiting! 

Tripto. Oh what an unfortunate creature I am— ^md what 
a horrible cannibal-minded wretch is he. Ha! what do I 
see ? (looking off, l. 2 e.) A party of soldiers coming down the 
street, huzza ! I shall save my money ! Sir, I shall not return 
the money — ^I won't submit to be robbed — (blustering^ aside) 
when there's] a squad of soldiers at m^ elbow, I'm a 'brave 
manl (Halvei rusJies a<Atm)Here— police, police ! (crosses r.) 

Halvei. The soldiers here! Zounds^ I shall be taken— there's 
but one chance left ! (making a dart at Triptolemus, and 
. calUng-But) Police — ^police! 

Tripto. (avoiding him^ and crossing r.) Murder ! 

Halvel Thievery! 

Tripto. Robbery! 

Both. Help! help! 

Business ad libitum — Halvei seizes Triptolemus, /orce* the 
dagger into his Tiand, and holds him c, as the Soldiers 
enter, l. 2 e. 

Officer, (crosses behind r.) How now! what means this 
outcry? 

Halvei. Oh, captain, thank Heaven you have arrived to 
save me ! Seize on the wretch — ^he has attempted to murder 
me — behold the deadly weapon in his hand ! (the Soldiers seize 
and drag him to l.) 
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Officer. Secure him, lads, and see that he escapes not. 
Tripto. I shall go mad--captain and gentlemen— oh, you 
villain— you bodysnatcher— I say, Officer, it was that fel- 
low who attempted to rob and murder me t 

Halvei. Tou hear this, gentlemen — ^you hear what the vUlain 
says — even with the instrument of death in his grasp ! But feir 
this bare-fSaced hypocrisy, I might haVe interceded for the 
wretch — but Yiow let the law take its course — ^away with 
him ! 

Tripto. You shan't away with me ! He threatened to do 
away with me if I didn't give him all my money, and now he 
pretends that 1 wanted to do the same to him — Pm a gentleman 
and — 

Halvei. A gentleman! You are a depraved — a blood- 
thirsty and abandoned wretch — ^instead of b^ng grateful to 
Providence which has prevented you from committing the aw- 
ful crime of murder — ^you add to joxa enormous guilt by striv- 
ing to shift it on your intended victim 1 Oh, shameless, wicked 
creature ! 
Tripto. Why, you canting, impudent, rascally hound ! 
Halvei. This is beyond endurance — you — ^you murderous, 
sacriligeous, shameless vagabond ! 
Tripto. You I you I I shall choke ! You swindler I 
Halvei. Scoundrel I' 
Tripto. Imposterl Cheat I 
Halvei. Hiief I Thief and liar I 

Officer. Silence on both ddes ! State in a few words, sir, 
what is your charge against this man? 

Halvei. *Tis briefly thus, sir — as I was walking homeward 
on my return from church, absorbed in meditation on the elo- 
4uent sermon I had heard, I was assaulted by this highway 
robber, who, with the most awful oaths, demanded my money 
or my life I Having no less than two pursesfull of jgold about 
me, I resolved not to part with them without a sSnggle. I 
therefore attempted to grapple with the ruffian, but with the 
fury of a tiger he darted on me, seized me by the throat, and 
was about to plunge his poignard into my heart, w)ien the 
sound of your approach alarm'd him — ^he endeavoured to es- 
cape, but thanks to Heaven you have arrived in time to seize 
he murderous wretch, and give him up to justice ! 
Tripto. (utterly overpowered) I'm deaa and buried I 
Captain. The case is clear enough— off with him, lads— 
hanging's too good for him I 
l^iPTO. Oh, mercy I Captain, only hear me I 
Halvei. Ah, villain ! 'tis too late now to call for mercy — 
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drag him away — ^to prison with him ! {Music — He is dragged 
off, L. 2 E., bellowing — Halvei watches them off stage, then 
bursts into a hearty laugh) So, bo, without vajiity I thinK I may 
say that was most admirably managed— poor devil, how he bel- 
lowed — ^I must be speedy though in my decision — the tnith must 
be soon discovered, and as the devil would have it, that officer 
was the very man who seven years ago had me in his custody 
for murder, tho* in this dress he didn't recognise me ! I must 
be off— I'll go to St. Claire's house without delay— there 1 can 
lie in secret and unsuspected until to-morrow night, and then 
Clara must find me means to escape ! (noise without) As I sus- 
pected — the cheat has been discovered, and they return to look 
for me I Look on, my lads — ^yoa will be clever if you find me 
— ^now one bold effort more, and then farewell to France and to 
my blessed little wife I Music — Halvei exits hastily, r. 

Enter Soldiers, Officer, and Triftolemus, l. 2. e. 

Tripto. Don't tjftlk to me, fellow, about your r^rets— think 
of my regrets I To seize me, a respectable Lyonnese gentleman, 
at the request of a common robber like that I 

Officer I offer you my. condolences — 

Tripto. Curse your condolences ! • 

Officer. I am almost certain that fellow who has ran away 
is an escaped galley slave. 

Tripto. And I am quite certain he's an escaped robber — if I 
hadn't been as bold as a lion, I should have been murdered by 
him 

Officer. I wish I knew which road he would take. 

Tripto. Why he must have gone down there — (Ri.) for it is 
the only turning. As to where he would go afterwards — why, 
I say, between you and me, I saw him last night — 

Officer. Where? 

Tripto. T must not tell. 

Officer. Why not? 

Tripto. Because if I do, I am to perish by the hand^ of three 
difiSsrent gentlemen. 

Officer. Pshaw, tell me in confidence. 

Tripto. In confidence — ^you won't tell I told you — you 
won't, upon your life ? — or rather upon my life. 

Officer. Upon my life. 

Tripto. Wdl, then, it was at the house of Monsieur St. 
Claire, of the Rue Fosses. 

Officer. A very unlikely place I should think to find an 
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escaped felon at. However, as I shall search all over the dly 
for tiie villain, that house shall not be forgotten. Of course 
you will accompany us, Monsieur Jogindt. 

Tripto. Oh, of course, (ande) Of course I shan't. 

(Music — Exeunt aU, R. — in another moment^ Triptolbmus 
rujis hastily across stage, and exits, L. 

St. Claire is discovered, partly enveloped in a cloak, and 
holding pistols in his hand — church clock strikes twelve as scene 
opens. 

St. C. Eleven — twelve. He comes not — ^he is past his time ! 
But he wiU come — ^for D'Arville, villain though he be, is not a 
coward. I said I would have his blood ere- midnight. Well, 
well, a few minutes more — but perhaps he will slay me ! and if 
so, what care I ? My children — my brother will take them — 
and I have left them ample fortunes. Clara ! I must not think 
of her, or it will palsy my arm. In a few minutes — -perhaps 
moments, and the destroyer of my happiness will be before me. 
Ha, how I shall gloat upon his dying anguish ! 

Enter Clara, hurriedly, L. 

Clara. He went this way. Too well can I guess his dread- 
ful errand I Ha, Lyonnet — my lord — ^my life ! oh, relinquish 
this frightful pmrpose. 

St. C. Madame, why are you here ? 

Clara. To save you the inflictioD of an awful crime. Oh, 
Lyonnet, what shall I say — how shall I swear to prove my 
innocence? 

St. C. Swear not — 'tis needless — useless. 

Clara. Oh, Heaven ! what crime have I committed that I 
deserve punishment like this ? 

St. C. Madame, retire — ^go to your chamber. When I have 
met your lover — ^if he kill me not, I will come to you, recount 
the manner of his death, and for ever release you from my 
hateful presence. 

Clara, {sobs) Hateful ! you are my beloved husband— you 
are the only man on whom I ever looked for one moment with 
affection. Hateful 1 

St. C. Hypocrite! 

Clara. No, I am not an hypocrite — I am your true and 
loving wife— your — 

St. C. (interrupts) Hush, I hear footsteps ! 

Clara. Oh, mercy ! 

St. C. Away — away to your chamber. Tis here, on this 
very spot we arejto fight. 



Sc. 2. HALVEI THE UNKNOWN. 43 

Clara. I will not move. 

St. C. Then stay, and see him slain. He comes — ^I have 
given him one of the keys which unlock yon gate. Ha ! h« 
uses it. 

Clara. You shall not slay him — ^you shall not peril your 
own existence, (throws herself at his feet) Kill me— kill me! 
but not he or yourself. 

St. C. Hence ! (Clara seizes the pistols — he retaining hold 
likewise of them^ Music) Loose the pistols! 

Clara. Never. I will alarm the neighbourhood. Mercy — 
mercy! help^help! 

St. C. Loose the pistols ! 

(Miisic — He tries to force himself and the pistols from her— 
she firmly retains her hold — he drags her across the stage^ 
and at length,, in the violent struggle, one oj the pistols acci- 
dentally goes off. 

At that moment, Halvei, having unlocked the gate, enters, and 
receiving the contents of the pistol, staggers forward, and falls 
c. — D'Arville also enters from gate after him — Officer 
emd Gend'armes likewise from gate — Servants enter, 
variously, some with lighted torches, — Picture, 

D*Ar. (r.) Soldiers, behold your prisoner. 

St. C. (r. corner) Powers of heaven ! this man — 

Clara, (l. c) My persecutor— Halvei I 

St* C. Halvei ! her nrst husband living ! I see it all. 

D^Ar. Yes, Halvei, the escaped convict — ^the galley slave ! 
St. Claire, tMs is the wretch to whom you owe all your misery 
->->chance has avenged you on him, and proved the innocence of 
your poor wife. 

Halvei. (gasping, and supported c, by Two Soldiers) 
Here— here^fl a wonder — a lawyer speakine truth! You're 
right, old fellow — ^but I shan't be strangled by the law — ^no 
/hanging holiday for your rascally rabble — no dangling in 
the air for mobs to shout and yell at ! No, no — ^the pill Tve 
swallowed will quickly settle my complaint, without Jack 
Ketch's help— yet Til go gaily off the board. Huzza, huzza! 
shout — shout, ye devils ! Come, another game — I lost (m bladL, 
and now VM bet on red. (passes his hands deliriously across his 
brow, they become stained with blood) Red — ^red it i^—d'ye see it. 
Ah, but it changes now to black, and now — (his eye wandering 

round) Aha ! my rival and Clara, too ! All's over, wench, 

my — my last game's played, and he — (points down) he's waiting 
for the stakes. I — 1 dare not ask for you to forgive me — ^yet — 

Clara. From my soul I do, unhappy man. 
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IIalvei. Then ble— bless joxi^ I was about to say — ^bat, iu>| 
no, no— ^twon't do— a blessing from my lips would pfore 
more Mother. One fayoor, girl — the last — let me look on your 
face, and press your hand bdore I die— you^ll not refuse me? 
No— (to St. Claire) that's well— that's well. £h? but how 
dark it grows ! yet wough its pleasant — through the chOfiDg 
mists, to see this gentle &ce look kindly on me — and now £u«- 
well to earth— a long, a last good lught to my bless— ed — Hk — 
tie — wife! (Music — Falls dead, — TdbUaUj (he moan shining 
strongly on the group) 

R. JL. 

CURTAIN. 
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